
























there is the orator of the Senate," and subsequent
events proved to me the verity of his statement. As
you all know, he did not address the Chair as often
as his colleagues, but when he did, we all leaned
forward to listen, because we knew we were going
to hear words of matchless eloquence- - - hear the
pulsations of a noble heart. His face would light
up, his eyes flash--- he seemed to have a magic
presence--- there was a splendid modulation of his
voice, and his grand and sweeping gestures seemed
to magnetize the Senate.

It has been my privilege to listen to many of the
great orators of the day, but I can truthfully say
that I have never heard any man who interested me
more than did our old friend. He was a grand,
good man. I never saw him until I met him in this
chamber, but I learned to know the value of his
service. Almost always he was at his desk, con
stant in attendance to his duties in both committees
and the chamber, and always for the people in every
measure for which he voted. He worked and la
bored, and did his duty well.

1 do not know that I can add anything more to
what has been said this morning, but there is one
thought that comes to me in the reading of these
resolutions, and that is for the members of his
family---I do not know them---I have never had the
honor to be a guest at his home, but if there are
those who have been bound to him by ties of blood,
let us have for them the kindliest thought today.
Few there are among you who have not some time
been called to stand beside the open grave of one
you loved, have felt that awful grief that seemed to
bear you down to earth, that darkened hopeful skies
and made you breathe the very breath of anguish.
Let us have for them our kindest thought and may
we hope and believe with them that if over on the
other side of the dark river a place is appointed for
them who have done their duty well, who have left
this world better because they lived in it, if after
the long dark night there comes a glorious dawn-



ing, then Patrick Fitzpatrick lives again in the gor
geous sunlight of an everlasting day.

J. T. McGOWAN

It is one of the beautiful things in life to observe
the charity this world bestows upon the memory of
its departed brothers. The lives of most of us are
such that we have reason to feel grateful to know
that after we have passed over the portal of time
and gone to our everlasting home, our good deeds
only will live in the memory of those whom we have
left behind. Our dear dead friend, whose memory we
honor to-day, does not need the charity of an earthly
forgiveness. His life was such an example of hon
or, purity and virtue that he has gone to meet his
Creator with a soul so clear and spotless that he is
now undoubtedly enjoying the eternal reward which
his Creator and ours has promised all the souls of
the just.

In our mad rush during life for the enjoyment of
pleasure, wealth and fame, we are occasionally
halted by visitations of sickness and of misfortune
which cause us to check our onward course and
break away from earthly pursuits and for a time at
least consider the higher objects of life, recognizing
the mission in life for which we were created.
Sickness and misfortune may be cured by earthly
prescriptions, but when the hand of Death places
its icy fingers upon our frail and mortal form, we
have naught to do but to accept the inevitable, and
prepare to present the account of our life work to
the all-powerful Judge whom we shall meet in eter
nity. It is then that we would ask protection of
the charity promised by the teachings of the Re
deemer when he held the hope of salvation out to
us, providing we have but made an honest effort to
break away from the passions and vices of flesh
and sought the forgiveness of those whom we have
injured or offended.

While I know that our departed friend was
nloulded from the same human clay as we, and sub-



ject to the same evils of flesh and blood as other
men, yet I believe that Patrick Fitzpatrick during
his lifetime hewed closer to the line of honesty, in
tegrity, and pure brotherly love than a majority of
men, and for that he received while in contact with
his associates their esteem, love and respect, and
now when gone beyond their presence, their ever
lasting gratitude and remembrance.

Senator Fitzpatrick was eloquent, and while on
many occasions he filled the halls of this grand
building with the beauty of his magic voice and held
his spectators spell-bound by his clear and forceful
logic, he never used those talents to gain the ap
plause of his listeners, or to receive a favorable or
extended comment from the public press. His was
a simple, honest, unassuming character, with all
those elements of virtue extended into his daily life,
and while I should like to say more on this occa
sion to add to the expressions of love, esteem and
respect which have already been so beautifully
placed by the members of this body over the mem
ory of our absent friend, I could offer no words so
eloquent or express no sentiment so beautiful as the
words spoken by our beloved brother himself when
two years ago on this same floor he joined with the
members present here to-day in a like memorial to
another of our distinguished, deceased members.
On that occasion he said:

"Our deceased friend and former fellow Senator
was a man who performed more than he promised,
and it may not be inappropriate for me on this occa
sion in this chamber, the scene of his late public
activities, and in the presence of his former asso
ciates who honored and respected him, surrounded
by the friends who loved him and now mourn his
loss, to say those beautiful words, 'Well done, thou
good and faithful servant.' "

On motion of Mr. Works, the resolutions were
adopted by a rising vote of the Senate.



On motion of Mr. Calhoun, as a further token of
respect to the memory of the late Senator Fitz
patrick, all further business of the Senate for the
day was dispensed with, and the Senate adjourned
until 11 o'clock a. m., January 29, 1909.

Attest:
Geo. W. Peachey,

Secretary of the Senate.




